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perhaps because it happened just before I went home for a
fortnight's leave. We were going up into the line to relieve
one of the Australian batteries. This was to be a difficult
manoeuvre. On our arrival, the Aussies had to get their
guns out of the gun-pits, hook in and move off, and then it
was for us to move our guns into position. The point is
that speed was essential in order to reduce the period of
impotence as much as possible. The Australians were in
the process of hooking in, when the comparative silence
was broken by a solitary rifle shot. For some time the line
had been quiet. It was early evening and the moon was
almost full. But that single shot told us that something had
been going on in the moonlight.
The significance of it was that the enemy infantry were
supposed to be well out of rifle range. The Australian Major
was nonplussed. " The Germans are here,55 said somebody
in a hoarse whisper. The word went round. " I can see
their hats," said another voice.
What had happened was that a section of enemy infantry
had made a surprise advance through a wood on our right
flank and had succeeded in forming a salient, cutting off
our own men. It was,an awkward moment, but we had an
answer. To meet a tactical move of this kind, every artillery
battery carries two machine guns, and these were immedi*
ately put into action. The ground in front of us was
peppered over a wide range, and in the meantime we had
orders to retreat with all our guns. Oddly enough, our fire
was not answered, and we were able to get away without
loss.
Our machine-gunners followed, and they wera eventually
posted at a cross-roads, while we retreated with the guns to
a given point, where, as dawn brc&e, we put up a barrage.
Our Australian friends seemed mighty pleased about this
and set to work with the utmost relish. There can be little
doubt that it was largely due to their efforts that the German
advance was successfully checked.
Later that day it was my job to accompany our horses
back to their billets, for the battery had dug itself in for
some time. We were lodged in an immense barn3 already